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more particularly among the colored people. When
the trial came on, the Court room was crowded to
overflowing, and every avenue leading to it densely
thronged with deeply anxious persons, assembled to
witness the result. It became evident, however, that
the poor man must be given up to his grasping master,
unless some means were devised to rescue him from
the power of an unjust law. His friends were on the
alert, and as the trial proceeded, the colored men found
an opportunity to get him into a corner of the crowded
apartment; where, while the officers stood at the door,
they dressed him in disguise, and otherwise so com-
pletely changed his personal appearance, that he
passed out of the Court room, undetected by the
officers, and as all supposed was safely pursuing his
way to Canada.

The hawk-eyed counsel for the Kentuckians, how-
ever, too soon observed exultation written on every
dusky countenance, to keep quiet. Starting to his feet
in great alarm, he cried out "Where is Davis?" And
oh, how that question startled every one present.
Every eye gazed hither and thither, and every ear
intently listened for the answer. After a moment of
breathless silence, the excited counsellor was assured
that the "bird had flown," which announcement was
received with a rapturous shout of joy by the audi-
ence, greatly, however, to the discomfiture of the
gentlemen from Kentucky, who had thought them-lasses; bute, to render to thesconsolate wife, who
